"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

one calls it beauty and the other gravitation; so they
need not quarrel. The portrait will be the same both
ways.

NEWTON. Can he measure beauty?

KNELLER. No. I can paint a woman's beauty; but
I cannot measure it in a pint pot. Beauty is im-
measurable.

NEWTON. I can measure gravitation. Nothing exists
until it is measured. Fine words are nothing. Do you
expect me to go to the Royal Society and tell them that
the orbits of a planet are curved because painters think
them prettier so? How much are they curved? This
man cannot tell you. I can. Where will they be six
months hence? He
cannot tell you. I
can. All he has to
say is that the earth
is a moon of the sun
and that the line
of beauty is a curve.
Can he measure the
path of the moon?
Can he draw the
curve?

KNELLER,    I   Can

draw your portrait.
Can you draw mine?
NEWTON. Yes,
with a camera ob-
scura; and if I could
find a chemical salt
sensitive to light I
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